Man, 
P Pearts delight, 
Ladp adue ; 
I now mufT-take my flight, 
what ers inſue. 
Pp.Country-aea 7 ſæ, 
cannot pet agre, | 
Since it will no better be, 
England fate wel: 
Maid; 
O be not lo unkind, 
Peart, Love, and Jop, 
Co leave me hore behind 
bz@ds my annoy : 
O have a patient heart, 
Z le help to bearthe ſmart, 
Ete I from the will part, 
mp Turtle Dove, 
Man. 
Mee lead the Gold god fo: t, 
the 49 matata'n 
Wha! cant thou wich fo; mo2e, 
do ast eoap ain, 
Se:dants ſhall wait on be, 
Jie give the Jewels this. 
That then maged think on me, 
t hen Jan gone. 
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| Maid, | 
Pour Gold JI count but "PR 
when pou ars fled, 


(gy Pour abſence is my loſs, 


2) 


'twilt Srike me dead; 
Serdants 1 wil hade none, 
When you are from me gone, 
Ide rather tide alone, 

from company. 

Man, 
Jam reſolb'd fo go, 
Foztune to pode. 
me what to do, 
mp des eff Love. 
Fol here J will not bide, 
Woheata £e it mi betide, 
Heavens no me guide, 
and lead the wap. 

Maid. 

Then le: me with ron go, 

Peart. Love, and Jop, 
I wilt attend en ron, 

and be yoar Bop; 


Addiſe 


iy It yon will go to Dex, 


Jie ſerve pou night and dt, 
Foz here J will nat ftap, 
ik pus go heene, 
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